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BYNOPSIS,
Lleut. Jarvin Hope in detallad by the
Jnlted Stater naval hoard to Investigate
md report hin Andings on the Invention
® Dr. Ralph Burke, which warves (o

oing the submarine to u state of parfec-
o, The lleutenant arrives In Valdavia
md Im waloomed by the Inventor and his
Saughter, Cloo, On the trisl trip of the
aventor's bout, a Japmnesa helper in sur-
wined in the nct of examining the
fschanism of the ventilating device,

SECOND INSTALLMENT.

Death stared them In the face.
Fhrough the open hatchway the sea
was pouring In a torrant. For those
n the submarine the era was but a
natter of seconds, Already the water
vas at their knees. Agaln Hope at-
mmptad to close the hatch-cover, but
ha force of the inrushing water
surled him back. He might as well
aave tried to cap a gevear. The water
was at thelr waist,. The navigating
wlicer, beads of sweat glistening on
tis forehead, frantically manipulatad
'als horizontal ruddera In the hope
hat the hoat would rise. But 1t did
‘8ot respond. Suddenly Cleo, plunging
Swough the swirling waters, reached
the laver which controlled the cover
» the hatch. She gravped It with
both hands. She drew horself up until
Ser whole weight was upon It, as a
gymoast ralses himeelf vpon a hori-
sontal bar. It ylelded. The Incoming
Wiream  of water lesroned—stopped.
Burke's automatie device nad worked.
Fhe cover of the hatch was closod.

“fiet the pumps to working, men,”
Hopo ordered, nssuming charge of the
situntion. And to the navigator:
“Keep vour rudders depressed and aco
if you can got her to the surface.”

Half carrying, half dragging Cleo,
Ae waded through the water to the
after compartment. Hurke was bend-
ng aver his apparatus,

“Anything wrong, dector?" asked
Hope. Then he caught side of the
water In the glass tank, It had stopped
bubbling.

“The bullet from Batsuma's platol,”
gasped the inventor, *It has broken
something in the mechanism. It will
take me several hours to locate the

~#rouble and repalr it. We will have
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%o rise”

“We can’t rise,” sald Hops, a chill
of horror running through him, “"We've
shipped s0 much water that the boat

won't respond to the rudders. And
the engines are flooded. We'll have
to pump her out by hand TU'm afraid

t's all up with us, Doctor, unless you
san repalr the break and give us some
alr. Our llves are in your hands.”
Hut already” the inventor was at
work, untwisting a wire here, loosen-
mg a screw there, his keen eyesa and
Ain deft fingers searching., searching,
searching,. Under the suction of the
force-pumps the water in the subma-
rine gradually subaided but the supply
of alr diminished, too. Already It had
bocome noticeably foul, The men at
the pumps, stripped to the walst, were
gasping for alr. Cleo had again lapsed
into unconsclovsness. Hope, feeling
a8 though a pillow were being pressed

*Daddy!” 8he Called in Terrified Ac
cents,

against his mouth and nostrils by =
relentless hand, held her limp figure
in his arme in order to koep her head
above the water. Burke alone seemed
unnffected by the lack cf oxygen, He
was atlll working feverishly, Sudden-
Iy he gave a hoarse croak of triumph.
A sream of bubbles ghot ucross the
Etank. A moment later a faint breath
of lifegiving oxygen floated through
the submarine. Gradusily it became
more percaptible. Then a great wave
of clean, fresh sir swept the boat
‘from stem to stern, The machine

ravas again working.
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A rugvender had hung about tne
entrance to the fashionable San Fran-

vy | elsco apartmeut house known as the
& ‘¥ Portola Arms throughout the moralng.
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He was shabbily dressed and very
dark of skin, If asked to hazard a
Euess as to his nationality, one would
probably have put him down as & na-
tive of eastern Europe—a Roumanian,
perhapn, or a Greek.

Draped over hia shoulder were half.
a-dozen Imitation Turkish rugs which
he perfunctorily offered to overyons
who entered or left the pullding. That
he made no sales did not seem to dis
courage him; like all Easterners he
possessad the virtue of patlence. The
noon whistles had just concluded thelir
ratucous chorus when a tall and strik-
ingly handsome woman, gowned {n the
helght of fashion, came out of the
apartment house and ctarted to enter
& walting taxicab. At oncs the vender
hurried forward, unfolding a rug for
her inspection

“No, no," she said, with a strong
foreign accent, waving him aside, I
wigh no rugn. Go away"”

“But these ia ver' fine carpet, ma-
dame,” urged the man, proffering one
of his rugs for her Inspection. *I
bring heem all the way from Hamif’
kand,*

“From Samarkand?" sald the wom-
an, nbruptly halting. “How can 1 be
certain that It comes from Bamar.
kand?"*

“Fet has the SBamarkand mark,”
sald the vender, loudly enough for the
door attendant and the tax! driver to
hear him. “Madamo may see for her-
selt,” and he indicated a small lead
seal which was attached to the rug.

The woman examined the charac-
ters Imprinted on the seal. *“It (s in.
dood from Samarkand, as you say,”
she acknowledged. ‘You may bring
It to my room, If it harmonizes with
the furniture and your price is not too
high, T will buy it.”

Ascending In the elevator to an up-
per floor of the apartment house, she
led the way into a handsomely fur
nished sitting-room. No sooner were
they Inside than the vender, tossing
his rugs on the floor, silently shot the
brass bolt of the door. Then he
crossed the room to whera the woman
was standing. Lifting her hand, he
pressed it to his lips.

“You don’t seem overjoyed at seeing
me, Olgan?’ he complalned, still hold-
ing her hand.

“l didn’'t recognize vyou in those
clothea and with your mustache
shaved off, Sextus” she answered,
throwing herself Into & chalr, 1
didn’t even know that vou were in
S8an Francisco. 1 received word from
the embassy Iin Washington to walt
here for ‘the man from Samarkand.’
They told me that he would prove his
identity by showing rme a seal with
the Imperial cigher. 1 have been
walting here for nearly & week. But
why all this mystery?"

“It 18 necessary, Olgn,” was the an-
swer, “We have reason to belleve
that the government's suspicions have
been aroused and that orders have
been issued to the Secrot Service to
keep me under murvelllance. 1 didn't
dare to msk for you openly, The
chances of belng recognized were too
great. And there wos another rea-
son: I have found that others tban our-
#elves are after tho secret of the sub-
marine.”

“But what have you learned about
the Invention? demanded Olga, fm-
patiently.

“I have just come *rom Valdavia
sald Sextus. “Day before yesterday a
naval conatructor named Hope reached
there from Washington' and Imme-
diately called on Burke Yesterday
Burke took Hope on a trixl trip in the
submarine, The test, so 1 learned
from mombers of the crew, was en-
tirely successful, They rcmalined sub-
merged for slght hours, Purke's Inven.
tion supplying them with air. Thera
was some sort of trouble on board,
however, though I "7as unahble to learn
all the detalls. It seems that a Japa
pese named Satsuma, whom Burke has
been employing, was caught examin-
ing the apparatusa and In the fracas
that ensued he shot two of the sea-
men,"

“A Japanese?" Olga ejaculated. “Did
he escapa?

“Yea He opened
plunged into the sea. The police are
after him, of course, but they have
heen unable to get any trace of him
It was to him that I referred when |
sald fust now that we are not the only
ones after the secret.”

“But the invention?” repeated the
woman, "Can't it be hought?'

“l1 fear not,” sald Soxtus, gloomily
"1 understand that Burke has alreadyv
glven the American government an
option on It and that Hope has wired
to Washington urging that it be pur
chased at once.”

“"How do you know all this?*

“1 learned it from & one-armed sea
man named Barnacle, who seems to be
in Burke's confidence. [ loosenad his
tongus with a few drinks last night.”

“My triend,” sald Olgs, rising. “"We
must get possession of that invention,
by purchase if we can—by other means
If we must. You know what it means
to me, Sextus, The ambassador has
virtually promised me that If | can wet

tne hatech and
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it for our government, my father will
be released from Siberia. To get It
I will do anything, take any chances.
Thera must ba no such word as fail”

“And If T get It for you, Olgs,” said
Sextus, softly, “what s to be my re
ward?"

"It will be time to talk of your re-
ward when you have obtalned me the
secret,” she answered, “You had best
return to Valdavia and get to work
At once—tonight."” .

"If the mecret in to be had, Olga”
he sald, holding her hand In both of
his, “1 will get it for you—no matter
what ths cost.”

L] - L ] L ] L ] L] [ ]

Two days after the struggles In the
submarine, Gerald Morton reached Val-
davia. He went to see Burke.

"Doctor Burke,” began Morton,
when they were seated in the Inven
tor's study, “I have boen sent here by
my uncle, Calvin Montgomery.”

“Calvin  Montgomery'" ejaculated
Burke, and Morton saw his face sud-
denly blanch. "Calvin Montgomery ia
an old friend—yJ have not heard from
him for many years. Put—but what
does he want of me?”

“He wishes to obtain an option on
your submarine Inventlon, Doctor
Burke," sald Morton, on whom the In-
ventor's expression of momentary
alarm had not heen lost. “Should it
pass the tests to which he would nat-
urally wish to put it, he desires me to
fay that he would be willing to pay
you very handsomely for your righta
=very handsomely, indeed.”

“I appreclate your uncle's offer, Mr.
Morton," was the reply, “but I eannot
Accept It. Io fmact I have already
promised my Invention to the govern-
ment of the United States.”

“We will pay you far more than the
Doctor Burke,” urged
Morton, “and the government s no-
toriously slow pay.”

"The government already has my
promise,” said the Inventor, firmly,

“Then we cannot obtain the op-
tion 7"

“It Is out of the quer:ion, as I have
already told you.”

"Befors you make wour declslon
final, Doctor Burke,"” sald Morton, tak-
Ing from his pocketbook the card
which Calvin Montgomery had glven
him, “you had better read this "

Burke adjusted his spoctacles. “Dear

Ralph,” he read, “1 once gave you
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mind besides the secret of the lub-'unml;ae du;tnua, listening. 'I"h:n.

marine.”
. L L] L] - L] .
Though the police started their

search for Satsuma within an hour aft:
er the submarine returned to shore
with the body of the murdered sea
man, they had falled to find the slight
o6t trace of the Japanese,

Late in the afternoon of the secord
day after the fight in the submarine,
& man might have been observed
atrolling aimlessly along the beach
outside the town. He behaved like
one who had no definite objective and
was walking to kill time, for he
stopped every now and then to toss
pebbles into the water or with his
cane to trace patterns {n the sand.
S0 mlow was his progress that dark-
ness wan falling when he found him-
aslf opposite a tumbledown and desert.
od fisherman’s hut which stood by It
self on the beach, five miles from the
town. Glancing about to make cer-
tain that he was unobserved, he
knocked sharply on the rickety door—
four short raps, then three, two, one.
A moment later there was a sound
as of a plank lifted within the cabin.

“It's all right, Satsoma.” sald the
man without. “It's I—Mahlin." The
door opened and the visitor found him-
self in a pitch-black room.

“It's not wise to show a light,” sald
Satsuma’s volce In the darknesa, “It
might posaibly be noticed by someone
passing on the beach."

“Here's some food for you,” sald the
man called Mahlin, producing varlous
packages from the pocketa of his coat,
“The police have been so busy that 1
dldn’t dare take the chance of coming
here befors. You certalnly got your-
self Into one hell of a scrape. What
did you learn about the invention?"

“I had a good look at the apparatus,™
sald Satsuma. “In fact the old man
caught me examining it. That was
when the shooting began. The meach-
anism {s comparatively simple. The
real secret {8 In some formula which
Burke uses, but which, of course, I
waa unable to find.”

Mahlin uttered an oath, “We've got
to find 1t,” he exclaimed. “You had
better have a look through Burke's
house tonight, It's probably among
the papers In his laboratory.”

“It's not safe for me to go out to-
night," sald the Japanese sullenly,
“I'll run into some of the detectives.
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Cleo Had Again Lapsed Into Unconsclousness.

something that 1 valued as much as
you value the secret of the submarine,
Now Is your chance to repay me.
Calvin Montgomery."

For some minutes the Inventor sat
gllent, lost in thought. It was evident
that the message on the card had deep-
ly stirred him. At last he spoke:
"This mensage places me in & most
diffleult position, Mr. Morton,"” he said.
“l must have time to think it over.
You had better soe me again In & fow
days”

As the Inventor was ushering his
caller to the door, Cleo Burke came
tripping down the stairs. The broad-
brimmed sun hat that she wore ac-
centuated the spun-gold quality of har
halr and the roseleaf heauty of her
complexion; the slmple gown of cling-
ing muslin emphasized her girlish
alendernesas. “By George!" sald Mor-
ton to himself, “what an exquisite
creature.”

“Mr. Morton," sald Burke, “thias Is
my daughter Cleo™

“I'm delighted to meet you, Miss
Burke,” was what Morton sald, but
he was thinking “Cleo? Cleo? Now
where the devil have I heard that

name before? By the living Jingo,
I remember! It was the nume used
by Unecle Calvin when I overheard him
talking to himseelf the day I left New
York!"

“1If you'ra going to the town, Miss |
Burke,” sald Morton, noting that she
was evidently dressed for the street,
“may | have the honor of walking
with you? | am staying at the hotel.”

“Of course you may come with me
if you like,” sald Cleo, ohviously enjoy-
ing the attentlon of the handsome
stranger

“Tell me, Miss Durke,” he sald as
he was leaving her, “do you know a
man named Calvin Montgomery**

“Why, no,"” sald Cleo, I never heard
the nama before.”

“Yet I'll bet my last dollar that it's
more than a colncldence,"” musad Mor-
ton, as he entered his hotel. “TUnels
Calvin, talking to himeslf, apeaks of a
girl named Cleo. Then, almost In the
same breath, he tells me to come out
here and eee his old friend Burke.
And Burke [ntroduces me to a girl
named Cleo. And anyone could ses
that Burke was dlsconcerted when 1
gave him that message from Unecle

Calvin, Burke has something on his

I had better walt until the search for
me has had time to die down.”

“You'll go when 1 tell you to, my
oriental friend,” sald Mahlin savagely,
“and that's tonight. I've got to have
that formula and I've got to have it
quick, There are too many after it
already.”

“It's not eafe to go out tonight,”
Satsuma persisted stubbornly,

“You'll go through Burke's house to-
night,” snarled Mahlin, fiying Into a
sudden rage, “or I'll tell the detectives
where they can find the Jap who
killed that saflor. I've got the gooda
on you, my friend, and don't you for-
get it, It would look nice to see a
former officer of the Imperial Nip-
ponese uavy hanged for murder at
San Quentin, wouldn't t?"

Because he was accustomed to work
far into the night, and In order that
he might not disturb Cleo, who alept
upstairs, Doctor Burke occupled a
ground-floor bedroom which communi-
cated with is laboratory, Despite his
age, the faculties of the inventor wero
unimpaired, so that when, In the &l
lent hours that precede the dawn, a
dim figure pried up the window open
ing on the veranda, Burke, always 1
light slesper, wan instantly awakened
For some minutes he sat upright in

bad, f{ntently latening, but as the
sound was not repeated he declded
that he had been mistaken, Just as
ha startad to settle back, however he |
heard dietinetly, on the uncarpeted |
floor of the laboratory, the gound of
cautious footstepa. Slpping nofseless-
ly out of bed, he wrapped himpelf in

a dressing gown and slid his feet into
a pair of slippers. Then, holding back
the knob so that the lateh eould not
click, he allently opened the door lead-
ing Into the laboratory. Bending over
the desk stood & man holding an elee-
trie torch, The circle of light which
it cast showed that he was hastlly but
systematically going through the In-
ventor's papers,

“What are you dolng there® called
Burke sharply, Instantly the light was
extinguished and the room was
plunged In sudden darkness. Burke,
whose years had not sapped his cour-
age, advanced into the room. There
Was & patter of quick footsteps, the
sound of a heavy blow, and the old
man sank to the floor without a groan,
For a long moment the intruder stood

he flashed on the torch again. Stand-
Ing out from the surrounding darkness,
A8 In a spotlight, was the face of Sat-
suma. He bent over the inert heap on
the floor. It stirred ever so slightly.
Burke, though unconacious from tha
blow of the Japaness's life presarver,
was living. Returning to the desk,
Satsuma resimed his  Interrupted
#earch, hastily examining paper after
paper and then tossing it aside Im-
patiently. He was evidently unable to
find that which he was after. Sud-
denly he agaln snapped out the light.
His keen ears bad heard, In the rear
of the house, the tinkls of a key in a
lock and the creak of a door cautious-
Iy opened. Then the sound of stealthy
footeteps as the latest Intruder, evi-
dently feellng his way In the dark-
ness, entered the sitting room. Sat-
suma’s retreat was cut off. Stralght
from the door of the Iaboratory came
the footfalls. Then a dim shape,
blacker aver than the enveloping
darkness, appeared In the open door-
way, within a yard of where Satsuma
crouched, walting. The Japanese
Awung up his revolver, but In the
darkness his hand came In contact
with a shelf holding a row of test
tubes and It cams crashing to the
floor. At that Instant the man In the
doorway eprang. Had his blow
reached {ts mark Satsuma would, for
tho time belng, at least, have faded
from this story, but as the Japanese
was miich shorter than his opponent,
it went harmlesaly over his shoulder
and the next moment the two were
locked In each other's arms. The
struggle In the dark was a savage one,
Each of the intruders supposed that
he had been aurprised by a member of
the household and fought desperately
to get freo. Round and round the
laboratory awayed the two figures, so
Intertwined that they seemed llke one,
Each tried to get at his weapon but
his move was Instantly anticipated and
thwarted by the other. It was no un-
even struggle, for the Japanese made
up for his lack of stature in agliity
and knowledge of wrestling. They
lunged against a table burdened with
Durke's experimental apparatus and
over 1t went with a crash of shatterad
glass. They swayed agalnst a book-
case and that went over too. Still
clasped In thelr wild embrace, they
reeled through the doorway into the
sitting room. Satsuma was endeavor-
ing to gain the window through which
he had entered. All at once a shriek
ran  through the darkened house
“"Help! Help! Help! Police! Po-
Hea!™ Cleo, awakened by the uproar,
stood at the head of the stairs. a lamp
in her hand, screaming frantically for
asslstance. At the same moment Sat-
suma, putting into practice a Japanese
wrestling trick, grasped one of his op-
ponent's wrigts with both hands and
brought it downward with a terrific
force, dislocating the shoulder. With
a groan of paln the other relaxed his
grasp and as he did so the Japanese
leaped through the open window. En-
sued a sudden sllence. It was broken
by Cleo.

“Daddy!" she called In terrified ac-
cents, “Daddy, what has happened?
Daddy, why don't you answer? Dad-
dy dearest. are you there? A faint
groan from 3urke, who was beginning
to recover consaclousness, was her only
answer. Bummoning all her courage,
Cleo, the lamp held high above her
head, fearfully descended. As, quak-
ing with terror, she reached the door
of the sitting room, a figure crouching
in the shadows crawled painfully but
sllently through the window by which
Satsuma had made his escape and dis-
appeared in the outer darkness, Pass-
ing Into the laboratory Cleo stumbled
over the outstretched form of her fa-
ther, who was slowly recovering from
the blow dealt him by Satsuma.
Though he quickly regained his facul-
ties under Cleo’s tender care the old
{aventor was badly shaken. Assisting
him to his bed she bathed and bound
his throbbhing head, and clinging to
his hand sat bealde him untll morn-
ing.

Dating from the night of the attack,
Burke became acutely nervous, but de-
spite Cleo's pleadings and the advice
of Hope, he steadfastly refused to
have anyone sleep In the house or to
take any additional precautions.

“It {s not me that they are after”
he argued. “What they want Is the
saacret of the submarine. But they can
ransack the house from garret to cel-
lar and they will never find 1t."

Yot, notwithstanding his assumed in-
difference to danger, morbldness selzed
upon him. He Inslsted that he was
belng apled upon. Twice he excltedly
summoned Cleo to the laboratory, In-
sisting that he had seen a face peer
Ing at him through the window, but
when she arrived the face—if face
there was—had disappeared. Morton,
who had left Valdavia and was staying

'n San Franclsco, again came to ses
him, but Burke remained deaf to the
vounger man's importunities to sall

him an eption on the Invention.

"Tell your uncle," sald Burke, dur-
Ing the Interview, “that {f 1 sold the
secret to any Individual it would be
to him, But I have promised it to the
government. 1 cannot go back on my
word.”

“But we will glve you far more for
it than you can hope to get out eof
the government,” argued Morton,

“You don't seem to understand.”
eald Burke, impatiently. “It {sn't the
hope of the profit that actuates me.
It's patriotism.*

Even then Morton would not accept
defeat, but continued to pay frequent
calls at the home of the inventor. It
may have been colneildence, of courss,
but he always came at & time when
Cleo was in. And she, just budding
Into young womanhood, frankly en-
joyed the attentions of the polished
young New Yorker. But Morton never

rbron[bt to her eves

the light that
came into them when she was talking
to Jarvis Hope.

“Things move slowly at Washlnmun.i
Doctor Burke," Hope remarked on one
of his frequent ysits. “Thera’s & vast
deal of red tape to be unwound &‘m.lr
must bave patience. The department
has wired me, however, that a com-
mission of naval ofMcers has been ap-
pointed to test your Invention—probe|
ably next woek. [f thelr report Is sat-
Isfactory—and I have not the slightest
doubt but that It will be—the govern-
ment will unquestionably purchase
your rights, In the meantime 1 hope
that you will keep the formula well
guarded. There are parsons. as you

.

“They Told Me He Wruld Prove His
Identity by Showing Me a Seal With
the Imperial Cipher,”

have nlready learned, who will let
nothing stand In their way If they see
& chance of getting possession of it.”

“They will naver get it,” sald Burke.

“I am taking no chances. It is well
hidden.”
That night Burke worked at the

desk in his laboratory until after mid-
night. Cleo, as had been her custom
since the night of the attack, sat in
the room, bent over her sewing. At
last, with a sigh of weariness. Hurke
completed his writing Leaning back
In his chalr his gaze wandered about
the room until it rested on & narrow
shelf, just aboxe his desk, which held
a small and much-thumbed Bible and
a dozen ponderous volumens on various
sclentific subjects. Though the study
wan filled from floor to celling with his
axtenalve libraky, these dozen tattared,
dog-eared volumes wers his most
preclous possession. They formed, as
he had often told Cleo, his earliest
library; as & young man he had made
many sacrifices In order to buy them,
and, for old timesa' sake, he always
kept them by him. They possessed,
moreover, because of thelr age and
rarity, an intrinsic as well as sentl
mental value. Now Burke took one of
the worn volumes down and caressed
it lovingly,

“l want you to remember, Cleo,” he
sald, more solemnly than was custom:
ary with him, “that If anything should
happen to me there Is a fortune walt
ing for my little girl In these old
books."”

“Hush, daddy, hush,” she cried,
dropping her work and perching her
self on the arm of his chalr, I won't
have you talk so. You glve me the
shivers, Why, daddy, dearest, you're
going to live for years and years and
,Oa".“

“But,” the old man continned, tak
ing from the end of the row the
much-used Bible, “this ia the mosl
precious of all. It was my mother's
parting gift when I left home as boy
to make my fortune. It has never leff
me. | want you to promise, my child
that you will keep it always.”

“Of course I'll keep it always, dad
dy darling,” Cleo sxclalmed, throwing
her arms about the old man's neck
“Because It has mednt 8o much to you
it will be doubly preclous to me. And
now you must go to bed, daddy
You've worked quite long enough, and
I'm so sleepy that I can scarcely keeg
my eyes open,"

It was late when Oleo awakened the
next morning, The sun was shining as
only a Californian sun can shine: birds
warhled thelr matins in the garden:
from the roses which clung to her wall
outside her window came a wave o,
fragrance. No wonder that she sung
happlly as, seated before the mirror
she brushed her spun-gold hair and

twisted it on her head Into a polden
crown. It was a morning to make anw
one sing Slipping Into tha 1ittle

gingham frock which she wore ahout
the house, she sped lightly down the
stalra, still singing.

“Time to get up, daddy,” she calleé
gayly, rapping at her father's bedroom
door. “I'll have breakfast ready in s
minute.”

Put there was no answer.

“Daddy Ia sleeping soundly thu
momning,” she sald to herself, and
rapped again,

Still there was no response. COhilled
with sudden foreboding she entered
The room was empty. The bed had
not been alopt in, The door leading
into the laboratory was ajar. She
opensd it. Btretched on the floor, in 4
pool of crimson, lay Dr. Ralph Burke
Buried In his heart was an fvory
bandled dagger,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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